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	1. Chapter 1

"Ah! Tsukki!" I moan.

"Yamaguchi shut up or we'll get caught," he says as he pushes himself deeper into me.

I bite my bottom lip to keep myself quiet for my two hands were against the wall pushing me up so I wouldn't fall to the ground.

Tsukki hit my sweet spot. I use all the power I have to refrain from moaning loudly, but I do cum and it lands on the wall and floor. Tsukki cums later inside of me.

I turn my head to see him take his member out of my butt, I gasp as he does.

"Tsukki, I..." I love you. "I think we should go before they find us."

Tsukki pushes his glasses into place, "yeah," is all he says.

As we put our clothes back on and clean the cum off of the wall and floor, I am reminded of how pathetic I really am.

We started doing this kind of stuff last year. It started when I accidentally grabbed Tsukki's hand during gym class to ask him if he wanted to be my partner in warm-ups. Then rumors started to flow. Things like "Tsukishima and Yamaguchi are a couple" started to travel around the school.

I remember kicking the wall in my room when Tsukki came over after we learned about the rumors.

"Tsukki's not gay!" I yelled as I kicked the wall while Tsukki sat on my bed watching me. I remember even then I loved Tsukki but I promised myself to never let him know no matter what.

"What if I was Yamaguchi?" Tsukki said. He got up and walked close to me, "can I see if I am?" He started to get too close. I nodded without thinking and he kissed me. We were alone, my parents were out for dinner, no one but us were in the house. Which was perfect for what we did next.

I don't know how Tsukki knew how to do it but he did. We had sex for the first time together. Afterwards Tsukki said, "Yamaguchi, I-"

But I stopped him and said, "If you don't know we can keep doing this until you know for sure if you're gay or not."

Tsukki looked at me surprised and nodded, "alright," and that was how it all started.

I know it's mostly my fault but I knew what he was going to say, "I don't want to see your face anymore," and I couldn't have that. Tsukki, I love you too much. I would die if I could never see you again, and I know if I were to tell you my feelings you would say it was gross and leave me then too.

"Yamaguchi, let's go," Tsukki says putting his headphones around his neck.

"Okay! Sorry for the wait Tsukki," I force a smile. The smile I always wear after we do it.

As we walked out and home my mind wandered. We did it in the locker room again at school. I just hope no one saw us, but then again it's past time when practice is over so Tsukki's reputation should be okay.

When we reached my house I turned around to Tsukki. It was a quiet walk all the way from school to here neither of us talked. But now I had to ask, the question I always asked after we did it: "So have you figured out yet?"

Tsukki stared at me for a long time before answering, "No."

I nodded, "well bye Tsukki. See you tomorrow." I walked inside my house.

He still doesn't know. That is the thing I hope for him to say each time otherwise he will leave me for sure. This is the only way I can stay with him.

Tsukki, I love you.

* * *

><p>Yamaguchi, I love you.<p>

* * *

><p>(To be continued.)<p> 


	2. Chapter 2

"Ah! Tsukki!" He moan.

"Yamaguchi, shut up or we'll get caught," I say irritated as I push deeper into him. I continue to thrust into Yamaguchi. I noticed he came and not that much later I came into him.

I decided that we would end there so I pulled myself out of him. Yamaguchi turned his head, "Tsukki, I," he paused. I open my mouth expecting him to say those three words so I could say them back but instead, "I think we should go before they find us."

My mouth closed and I push my glasses up. Why do I get my hopes up for him to say it every time. "Yeah," I said.

We both get dressed and clean the cum off of the wall and floor. I was in a bad mood now, I know he wouldn't notice because I hid it after each time we did it. Every time we do it he says "I" and then stops and says something obvious or stupid. Can't he just say "I love you" for once; although, there is the fact that Yamaguchi doesn't love me.

I watch him from the corner of my eye as he gets up, "Yamaguchi, let's go."

"Okay! Sorry for the wait Tsukki," he said with a smile. How can he smile like that? Does he really enjoy doing this so much? More than being with me?

We walk home together. I watch his hand as he walks in front of me by a bit. I normally hate physical contact but when it comes to Yamaguchi I want to do it. I want to do things like hold his hand, but even during our huddle in the gym I was unable to touch him fearing it would disgust him since unlike the captain he wasn't forcing me to do the little, childish, huddle.

I sighed, Yamaguchi, just what would you do if I told you what I was going to say the first time we did it?

We arrived at his house, "So have you figured it out yet?" he asked.

I knew what he meant, he meant if I figured out if I was gay or not.

If I say the truth, what would you do Yamaguchi? Would we stop being friends? I can't accept that. I'd rather have us continue this forever than let you leave me. "No," I said after a while.

He nodded, "well bye Tsukki. See you tomorrow," he said as he walked inside his house.

Before he said, "If you don't know we can keep doing this until you know for sure if you're gay or not," all those years ago he cut me off. He cut me off from saying, "I love you."

"Yamaguchi, I love you," I whisper to myself in the street as I walked home.


	3. Chapter 3

(Not sure if this is that good but you guys made me want to keep writing this.)

* * *

><p>"Hey, Tsukki," Yamaguchi hugged the pillow on his bed. "Can... Can we stop?"<p>

Tsukishima stopped getting dressed. They had just finished having sex at Yamaguchi's house and Tsukishima was putting his pants back on while Yamaguchi laid on the bed under the covers.

"Stop what?" Tsukishima asked for clarification but inside he knew what Yamaguchi meant.

"Having sex," Yamaguchi's voice was at a whisper.

"Why?" Tsukishima, who was without a shirt, asked as he sat on the bed.

"Because," Yamaguchi looked at Tsukishima, "we have training camp starting tomorrow."

Tsukishima responded, "oh," and grabbed his shirt from the ground. "Yamaguchi, I'm heading home."

"Okay," Yamaguchi said, "I'll see you tomorrow."

Tsukishima put on his shirt and left the room. Yamaguchi sighed and tightened his hug on his pillow. "Tsukki," Yamaguchi cried into his pillow, "I can't hold it in much longer."

* * *

><p>"Yamaguchi," said Tsukishima catching up to Yamaguchi once practice ended. "What's the hurry?"<p>

"Sorry, Tsukki," replied Yamaguchi, "I was zoned out."

"Hmph. Well just don't zone out when I'm with you."

They walked in silence. It's been a few weeks since they last did it and a few days since training camp had ended and their match against Nekoma High.

"Tonight want to do it? We haven't done it in a while," stated Tsukishima.

"Sorry, Tsukki," said Yamaguchi pointing with his left hand at a store, "I want to stop by somewhere, so...!"

Tsukishima nodded his head and put on his headphones.

Once Tsukishima got home he sat down in a chair and relaxed reading a book; however, what Oikawa and Yamaguchi said was in his head. He looked up from his book at his uniform.

Tsukishima scoffed and started to wonder what Yamaguchi was doing. He really loved him. He knows he loves Yamaguchi, but the problem is still that they're just fuck buddies at this point and the only reason they're doing it is for Tsukishima to find an answer that he has always known the answer to.

"Yamaguchi..." Tsukishima took off his headphones and got up to lock his door. He knew his mom was home but he needed to do it.

He sat on the floor, back against the bed and unzipped his pants. He pulled out his member and started to jerk off. He started panting while saying, "Yamaguchi," over and over.

"Yamaguchi, I love you," Tsukishima said eyes closed imagining Yamaguchi saying 'I love you' back to him. Right after he imagined it he came. White cum was on his hand.

Still panting slightly, Tsukishima grabbed a tissue box with his clean hand and cleaned it up. But when he grabbed the tissue box he heard quick footsteps running away from his room.

"Shit," Tsukishima cursed quietly. He was guessing his mom heard him.

After cleaning it and zipping his pants back up he went to the kitchen where his mom was cooking dinner.

"Hello, Kei," she sounded disappointed. Her back was facing him as she cooked.

"Mom, I-"

"What did you do that made little Tadashi leave so fast?"

"Yamaguchi?" Tsukishima was confused. Yamaguchi hadn't been over in a long time.

"Yes," Tsukishima's mom turned around, "he was here just a few minutes ago. I told him you were in your room and he went up to your room only to come back down a few seconds later saying he has to leave. So what did you do?"

"..." Tsukishima was quiet. He knew exactly what Yamaguchi must have heard. Him saying 'Yamaguchi, I love you.' His face went bright red. "I need to see him!" Tsukishima ran to the door.

"No, Kei," his mother said, "it's dinner time. You'd just be disturbing him and his family. You can talk with him tomorrow at school."

Tsukishima grunted and walked back to the kitchen.

* * *

><p>Yamaguchi was home finally. He didn't even say, "I'm home," when he arrived because of the shock that Tsukishima, his Tsukki, liked him. No that was wrong. Tsukishima loves him. That thought made Yamaguchi's face turn bright red and he locked his door and hug his pillow when he entered his room.<p>

* * *

><p>Before they had a moment to talk about it. It was the day before the Interhigh preliminaries.<p>

* * *

><p>"I didn't expect Kiyoko to do that, did you, Tsukki?" said Yamaguchi walking home with Tsukishima just like any normal day.<p>

"Hn," Tsukishima just grumbled.

It was a silent walk home until Yamaguchi stopped.

"Tsukki, I'm heading this way," Yamaguchi said, "I'll see you tomorrow."

* * *

><p>"Wait," Tsukishima said just as Yamaguchi turned around, "about when you came over..."<p>

"Tsukki," Yamaguchi turned back to face him with a sad smile, "I don't love you. I'm sorry." Yamaguchi walked away.

Or so that's what Tsukishima imagined would happen as he just watched Yamaguchi walk away.


	4. Chapter 4

It was the day right after Karasuno lost to Aobajousai High. Karasuno, his team, had lost. It left a bitter taste in Yamaguchi's mouth. If only he didn't mess up on his serve, if only he practiced more, if only he was as good as the king or Tsukki. All those thoughts resounded in his head forming regret. He didn't want it to be over. He wanted to play on the court more. He didn't want to let his team down again.

"Tsukki, let's have lunch!" Yamaguchi yelled as he got up from his desk. He put on a fake happy face.

"You're too loud, Yamaguchi," said Tsukishima as he looked over at the freckle boy.

"Sorry, Tsukki!" Yamaguchi said in the same loudness and moved to the empty seat in front of Tsukishima's and turned it around so Tsukishima's desk became the table for their lunch.

It was a comfortable silence at first. They were just eating and that incident where Yamaguchi heard Tsukishima say "Yamaguchi, I love you" was just trying to be forgotten by Yamaguchi. He believed that he heard wrong and that Tsukishima probably said "Yamaguchi, you idiot" or just said it in the spur of the moment. Who doesn't say "I love you" as they jerk off in their room while thinking about someone they didn't love? Yamaguchi believed, even though it hurt him, that that's what it was.

"Yamaguchi," Tsukishima pushed up his glasses and stared at the other boy, "aren't you going to eat more than that?"

Yamaguchi had been thinking up to the point when Tsukishima called his name and had only opened his lunch box and are only a few bites. This was an unusual behavior of Yamaguchi.

"Sorry, Tsukki," Yamaguchi sounded cheerful as he spoke to the blond with glasses. He started eating at his normal pace but he wasn't feeling as cheerful as he sounded.

"Yamaguchi," Tsukishima took a bite from his food and swallowed it slowly. "Today in the locker room, after the club. We're doing it," he said it in a normal voice but quiet enough so others couldn't hear, but it's not like they would have anyways for the classroom was loud with students talking with other students.

"Okay, Tsukki," Yamaguchi agreed even though he really didn't want to do it.

* * *

><p>"Guess we couldn't do it today," Yamaguchi said as the two tall boys walked home together. Apparently Hinata and Kageyama were being forced by the third years to clean the gym after practice which gave Tsukishima and Yamaguchi no excuse to stay.<p>

Tsukishima grunted in reply, "Your house then," he said.

Yamaguchi was taken aback by this. Usually if they couldn't do it Tsukishima just wouldn't bother trying to think of another place to do it.

"Sorry, Tsukki, but my parents are home today so we wouldn't get any privacy," Yamaguchi apologized.

"Then my place," he used a firm tone.

"Okay, Tsukki," Yamaguchi agreed even though he still didn't want to do it. The pain of doing those kind of things with the person you loved hurts.

When they arrived at Tsukishima's house, Yamaguchi noticed no one was home. The two walked to Tsukishima's room and set their bags down on the floor.

"Yamaguchi," Tsukishima took a deep breath.

_It's all or nothing._ Tsukishima thought in his head.

"I love you," He said in a clear voice, he tried to sound confident when inside he was as nervous as Hinata was on their first practice game. Yamaguchi was shocked. He wasn't expecting this at all and wasn't expecting Tsukishima to continue either. "I've liked you for the longest time. It changed to love last year and that's why I wanted to do it with you. I only used the excuse of finding out if I was gay or not just so I could continue doing it with you because I thought you didn't like me."

"Tsukki," Yamaguchi didn't know what to say. So, he said the one thing he wanted to say to Tsukishima for the longest time: "I love you too."

Hearing those words for the first time Tsukishima just wanted to hug the smaller boy in front of him. But he didn't, that wouldn't be like him at all. Instead Tsukishima took Yamaguchi's hand and lifted it up to kiss it. He looked right up into Yamaguchi's eyes and said, "Yamaguchi Tadashi, I love you. Be my boyfriend."

Yamaguchi's cheeks reddened from blushing. "Tsukki, I will," he said smiling an honest and happy smile.

That night Tsukishima and Yamaguchi slept together in Tsukishima's bed not doing anything sexual. They both exchanged their "I love you" to each other and that was enough, there was no need to do it anymore and now when they would do it they would do it out of a love that they both knew they felt towards each other and that the other felt that way towards them too.


End file.
